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And this, the bleeding bufinefle they haue dor c : 
Our hearts you fee not, they are pittifull : 
And piety to the generall wrong of Rome. 
As fire driues ou; fire, fo pitty^ pitty 
Hath done this deed on Cafar. For your part, 
To you, our Swords haue leaden points Marke Antony : 
Our Arises in ftrengtb of malice, and our Hearts 
Of Brothers temper, do rcceiueyou in, 
With all kinde loue, good thoughts, and reucrence. 

Cajji. Your voyce fhall be as ftrong as any mans, 
In the difpofing of new Dignities. 

Bru. Onely. be patient, till wc haue appeas'd 
The Multitude, befide thcmfelues wich feare, 
And then, we will dcliuer you the caufe, 
Why I, that did louc Cafar when I flrooke him, 
Haue thus proceeded. 

Ant. I doubt not of your Wifcdome: 
Let each man render mc his bloody hand. 
Flrft tJMarcu* Bmtus will I fhake with you ; 
Next Casta Coffins do I take your hand ; 
Now Decius Brutusyoms; now yours MeteBns ; 
Yours Cinna; and my valiant G&^yoursj 
Though laft, not leaft in loue, yours good Trebonius J 
Gentlemen all : Alas,what fhall I fay, 
My credit now ftands on fuch flippery ground, 
That one of two bad wayes you muft conceit me, 
Either a Coward, or a Flatterer. 
That I did loue thee Cafar, O \\s true : 
if then thy Spirit looke vpon vs now, 
Shall it not grceue thee dcercr then thy death, 
To fee thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fingei s of thy Eoes ? 
Moft Noble, in the prefencc of thy Coarfe, 
Had I as many eycs,as thou haft vioimds, 
Weeping as raft as they ftrcame forth thy blood, 
It would become me better, then to dofc 
In tearmes of Friend/hip with thine enemies. 
Pardon Mitts, hecre was't thou bay'd braueHart, 
Heere did'ft thou fall,aad hecre thy Hunters ftand 
Sjgn'd in thy Spoyle,and Crimfon'd in thy Lcthcc. 
O World! thou waft che Forrcft to this Hart, 
And this indeed,0 W orld, the Hare of thee. 
How like a Deere,ftroken by many Princes, 
3oft thouheecc lye ? 
Caffl. Mark^dntony. 
Ant. P a r d o a m e Cains Caffim : 
The Enemies of Cafar, fhall fay this : 
Then, in a Friend, it is cold Modeftic* 

CaJJi. I blame you not for praifing Cafar fo, 
Jut what compact meanc you to haue with vs ? 
Will you be prick' d in number -of our Friends, 
Or fhall we on,and not depend on you? 

Ant. Therefore I tookc your hands,but was indeed 
S vvay'd fr om the point, by looking downe on Cafar. 
Friends am I with you all, and loue you all, 
Vpon this hope, that you (hall giue mc Reafons, 
Why,and vyhcrein, Cafar was dangerous. 

Bru. Or elfe were this a fauage Spc&aclc : 
Our Rcafons are fo full of good regard,' 
That wei eyou Antony , the Sonne of Cafar, 
You fhould be iatisficjck 

Ant. That's all I feeke, . 
And am moreouer futor, that I may 
i Produce his body to theMarket-place*. 
| And in the Pulpit as becomes a Friend, 
ISpeakc in the Order of his Funerall, 
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Bru. You (hall Marine Antony, 
Caffi. 'Brutus,* word withyou*: 
You know not what you do ; Do not conf 
That Antony fpeake in his Funcrail: Cnt 
Know you how much the people mav hr ^ , 
By that which he will vttcr. > DCl *ond 

Bru. By yourpardon: 
I will my felfc into the Pulpit firft 
And (hew the reafon of our Cafars death 
What Antony fhall fpeake, I willproteft " 
He fpeakes by lcaue,and by permifsion ; 
And that wc are contented Cafar (hall 
Haue all trueRites,andlawfull Ceremonies 
It fhall aduantagc more, then do vs wrong 9 
Caffi. I know not what may fall, i likejr „<» 
Bm. CMarkjtAmonyMcxtuUvouC^i , 
You ftiallnot in yourFuncrallfpecchblaiJt,^ 
But fpeake all good you can deuife of Cafar ? 
And fay you doo'c by our permifsion : * 
Elfe fhall you not haue any hand at all 
A bout his Funerall. And you fliall fpeake 
In the fame Pulpit whereto I am going. 
After my fpcech is ended. 

Ant. Beitfo: 
I dodeiire no more. 

Bm. Prepare the body then,and follow vs.' 
Manet Antony^, 
O pardon me, thou bleeding pcccc of Earth » 
Thar I am meeke and gentle with thele Butchers 
Thou art the Rnines of the Nobleft man 
That eucr liued in the Tide of I imes. 
Woe to the hand that fhed this coftly Blood. 
Ouer thy wounds,now do I Prophefie, 
( Which like dumbe mouthes do ope their Ruby |j ps 
To begge the voyce and vtterance of my Tongue) 
A Curfe fhall light vpon thelimbes of men ; 
Domefticke Fury, and fierce Ciuill 4 "flrife, 
Shall cumber all theparts ofltaly 
Blood and deftruaion fhall be fo in vfe, 
And drcadfull Obiedls fo familiar, 
That Mothers fhall but fmilc,when they behold 
Their Infants quartered with the hands ofWarre: 
All piety choak'd with cuftome of fell deeds, 
And Cafars Spirit ranging for Rcuenge, 
With Ate by his fide^ come hot from Hell, 
Shall in thefe Confinei,wuh a Monarkes voyce, 
Cry hauocke 3 and let flip thcDogges of Warre, ; 
That this foule deede, fhall fmell aboue the earth 
With Carrion men, groaning for Buriall. 

Enter 0&wio% Seruant. 
You fcrue OVtauim Cafar, do you not? 
Set. I do Marke Antony. 
Ant. fafir did write for him to come to Rome, 
Ser. He did recciue his Letters s and is comrning, 

And bid me fay to you by word of mtuth * 

O Cafar I 

Ant. Thy heart is bjggc: get thee a-part and weepe: 
Pafsion I fee is catching from mine eyes, 
Seeing thofe Beads offorrow fraud ftvfchinc, 
Began to water. Is thy Matter comming ? 

Ser. He lies to night within feucn Leagues of Rome. 

Ant. Poft backc with fpeede, 
And tell him what hath chane'd : 
Heere is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 
No Rome of fafety for QttmiHi yet, 
Hie hcnce,and tell him fo„ Yet ttay a^while, 

Thou 
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<^hr^ackci till I haue borne this courfc 
T fthe Market place: There fhall I try 
IOt Loration,how the People take 
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Sic cruell ifi^ of thefe bloody men, 
liording to the which, thou fhalt difcourfc 
jf&ng Octomta^ of the ftate of things- 
JJtnc your hand. 

Enter Brtttus and goes into the Vntyit^ni Caffi* 
us } with the Plebeians. 

pie. Wcwillbcfatisfied:letvsbefatisfied, 

Vr** Then follow me, and giue mc Audience friends. 

c$# s° y ou into c ^ e ot ^ cr ** rcece > 

An dpart the Numbers: 

fbofe that will hearc me fpeake, let 'em flay heere * 
f hofe that will follow CaJJius^o with him, 
Afl dpubltkeReafons fliall be rendred 
Of Ctfirs death. 

v plc. I will heare Brutus fpeake. 

j. I will heare Ctffm ,and compare their Reafon^ 
VVhcn feueraliy we heare them rendred, 

j. The Noble Brutus is afcended: Silence. 

Jr*. Bepatient till the bS. 
Romans, Countrey-men, and Louers, heare mee for my 
caufe, and be filent, that you may heare. Belceue me for 
mine Honor, and haue refpeft to mine Honor, that you 
may belceue. Cenfure me in your Wifedom, and awake 
your Sen fes, that you may the better Iudge. If there bee 
any in this Affembly, any deerc Friend of Cafars, to him 
I (ay, that Brutus loue to Cafar, was no leffc then his. If 
then, that Friend demand, why 'Brutus role againft Ce- 
fsr 3 this is my anfwer : Not that I lou'd Cafar lcffe , but 
that I loud Rome more. Had you rather Cafar were Iz- 
uing, and dye all Slaues ; then th?t Cafar were dead, to 
liueall Free-men ? As Cafar lou'd mee, I weepe for him ; 
as he was Fortunate,! reioyce at it ; as he was Valiant, I 
honour him : But, as he was Ambitious,I flew him.There 
is Teares, for his Loue : ioy , for his Fortune : Honor, for 
his Valour : and Death, for his Ambition. Who is heere 
fo bafc, that would be a Bondman ? If afry,fpeak,for him 
haue I offended. Who is heere fo rude, that would not 
bcaRoman? If any 5 fpcak, for him haue I offended. Who 
ishecrcfo vile, that will not loue his Countrcy ? If any, 
fpeake, for him haue I offended, I paufe for a Reply. 

*All. None Btutusy none. 

Brutus, Then none haue I offended. I haue done no 
more to C^r,then you fhall do to ^Brutus. The Quefli- 
onofhisdeath,isinroli'dinthe Capitoll: his Glory not 
extenuated, wherein he was worthy; nor his offences en- 
fore'd, for which he fuffered death. 

Enter CMark^Antony, with Cafar s body. 

Hecre comes his Body, mourn'd by Marke Antony , who 
though he had no hand in his death, fhall receiuc the be- 
nefit of his dying, a place in the Comon wealth, as which 
of you fhall not. With this I depart, that as I flewe my 
beft Loucr for the good of Rome, I haue the fame Dag- 
ger for my felfe,when it fliall pleafe my Country to need 
raydeath. 

All. Liue2>r»//«/,liue,liue. 

!• Bring him with Triumph home vnto his hotife, 

2. Giue him a Statue with his Anccflors. 

3. Let him be Cafar. 

4. Cxfars better parts, 


Shall be Crown'd xwBrtstm. 

1 . Wce'l bring him to his Koufe, 
With Showts and Clamors, 

Bw> My Country-men. 

2, Peacc,filcnce, ^r^wfpeakeso 
i. Peace ho, 

Tru. Good Countrymen, let me depart alone^ 
And (for my fake)ftay heere with Antony : 
Do grace to Cafars Corpcs,and grace his Speech 
Tending to Cafars Glones,which Marke Antonj 
(By our permiflion) is allow'd to make* 
I do intreat you/iot a man depart, 
Saue I alone, till Antony haue fpoke. Exit 

I Stay ho,and let vs heare Mark^Antony . 

5 Let him go vp into the publike Chaire, 
Wee'l heare him ; Noble Antony go vp # 

Ant. For Tjrutw fake, I arn beholding to you e 

4 What does he Tay ofBmtm? 

3 He fayes.for Brtftus fake 

He findes himfelfe beholding to vs a!L 

4 T were beft he fpeake no harme of Brntm heere ? 

1 This Cafir was a Tyrant. 

5 Nay that's certaine : 

We are bteft that Rome is rid of him. 

2 Peace, let vs heare what Antony can fay^ 
Ant. You gentle Romans. 

AIL Peace hoe, let vs heare him, 

>^/«.Friends,Romans 5 Counttymen,lendme your Cars: 
I come to bury (f& far ,not to praife him t 
The euill that men do, Hues after them," 
The good is oft enterred with their bones, 
So let it be with Cafar. The Noble *Bruth* ^ 
Hath told you Cafar was Arabitioui 
If it were fo, it was a greeuous Fault, 
And greeuoufly hath C^ranfwcr'd it. 
Heere, vndcrleaue of Brutus, and the reft 
(For Brutus is an Honourable man, 
So are they all; all Honourable wtn) 
Come I to fpeake in Cafars Funerall * 
He was my Friend, faithfull,and iuft to me 5 
But Brutus f3yes,he was Ambitious, 
And 'Brutus is an Honourable man. 
He hath brought many Captiues home to Rome, 
Whofe Ranfomes, did the generall Coffers fill : 
Did this in Cafar feeme Ambitious ? 
When that the poore haue cry'de, C&for hath wept \ 
Ambition fliould be made of fterner ftuffe, 
Yet ^Brutus fayes, he was Ambitious : 
And Urutus is an Honourable man. ; 
You all did fee , that on the Lupercall, 
I thrice prefented him a Kingly Crowne, 
Which he did thrice rcfufc. Was this Ambition ? 
Yet 'Brutus fayes, he was Ambitious i 
And fure he is an Honourable man. 
I fpeake not to difproouc what 'Brutus fpoke, 
But heere I am, to fpeake what 1 do know ; 
You all did loue him once, not without caufe, 
What caufe with-holds you then 5 to mournc for him? 
O Iudgement ! thou are fled to brutifh Beafts, 
And Men haue loft their Reafon. Bearc with me, 
My heart is in the Coffin there with Cafar s 
And I muft pawfe,till it come backe to mc. 

1 Me thinkes there is much reafon in his fayings. 

2 If thou confider rightly of the matter, 

Cafar ha's had great wrong. (his place. 

3 Ha's hee Matters ? 1 feare there will 2 worfc come in 

11 4 Marke 


